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up his prospecting until spring. But he was determined to fire
one more shot and die dynamite must be thawed; therefore he
started a small fire of twigs and chips, hammered flat an old
kerosene can, placed it over the fire and laid half a dozen sticks
of dynamite upon the tin. The wood was damp; the feeble blaze,
which he kept alive by fanning with his hat, died out. Jack knelt
down, began blowing the fire, when for some unknown cause
the dynamite exploded, filling his face and eyes with dirt and
ashes, completely blinding him.
Stunned, all but frantic with pain and mentally confused, he
recalled a bucket of water in his cabin. He must find it, wash out
his eyes. Crawling slowly, feeling his way and searching for some
familiar object, he came upon his axe, which he had left beside
a log that morning when chopping firewood. From its location
he sought to orient himself in relation to his house, but he swerved
to one side, slipped on a stone, fell over the cliff and rolled down
into the cold waters of Prince William Sound.
The cold plunge cleared his brain and the salt water seemed
to soothe the excruciating pain in his eyes. He knew the rocks
could not be more than a few feet distant; reaching out, he
attempted to swim and discovered one leg was also exceedingly
painful. But it was so much less agonizing than his eyes, he
continued using it, expecting each moment to strike bottom. Not
for some time did he realize that the tide was carrying him offshore.
The island was not on any regular line of travel; there was no
human habitation within thirty miles. His eyelids were swelling
rapidly, soon he could not open them, but enough water seeped
5n to cool and ease his burning eyes. He had no recollection of
counting the odds against him, no idea in which direction the
tide was taking him; he was conscious of nothing but the pain
and a grim determination to keep going until the last measure
of his strength was gone.
In this condition he did, in fact, keep afloat three hours, and
was picked up by some passing Indians five miles from the island.
When he got to town it was found he was not only totally blind;
he had a compound fracture of the right leg three inches above
the ankle. Eventually he regained sufficient vision in one eye to
distinguish familiar objects, but his prospecting days were over.
For more than a year I wondered, when I thought of it, what
became of a mau whom I had last seen under unusual circuna-